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of eminence and reliability from whom I ever heard a
word favourable "to the Emperor's cousin. Later on I
had some opportunity of forming an opinion for myself,
and I have always since held to the opinion that Prince
Napoleon had an intellect and a stock of knowledge on
almost all subjects which, but for unfortunate defects of
character, might have made him one of the great men
of his time.

Cobden   had but a  poor opinion of the Emperor
Napoleon's intellect, but believed him to be a man of
personal   integrity   and   of   honest  purpose   towards
England and towards the world in general, apart, of
course, from the exigencies of his own ambition and liis
own most perilous place at  the  head of   affairs   in
France.     John  Morley in his   'Life of Cobden,'  as
masterly a piece of biographical narrative as any I know,
publishes a passage from Cobden's journal in which he
speaks of Ms first visit to the Emperor during the nego-
tiations for the treaty at the palace of  Saint-Cloud.
' The approach to the palace of Saint-Cloud,' Oobdeii
says, 'was thronged with military, both horse and foot.
I entered the building and passed through an avenue of
liveried lackeys in the hall, from which. I ascended the
grand staircase guarded at the top by sentries; and I
passed through a series of apartments hung with, gor-
geous tapestry, each room being in charge of servants
higher in rank as they come nearer to the person of the
sovexeign.   As I surveyed this gorgeous spectacle I found
my thoughts busy with the recollection of a very different
scene wMcli I had looked upon a few months before at
Washington when I was the guest of the President of the
United States, a plain man in a black suit, living in com-
parative simplicity, without a sentry at his door or a
liveried servant in Ms house/   If Cobden had lived a
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